





Laid open all your vi&ories in Scotland i 
Your difciplinc in war,wifcdome in peace ; 

Your bounty ,vertue,faire humilitie: 

Indeede left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntoucht,or fleightly handled in aifeoutfes 
And when mineoratorie grew to an end, 

I bid them that did loue their countries good, 

Crie.God fauc Richard, Englands royal! King, 

Glo, A, and did they fo? 

Tim, No fo God helpe me, 

But like dumbe flatues or breathing Bones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I fawj reprehended them, 

Andaskt the Maior what meant this wilfullfilcncef 
His anfwcre was, the people were not wont 
To be fpoke to, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my talc againe: 

Thus, faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpakc in warrant from himfclfe: 

When he had donc.fome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall,hufld vp their caps. 

And fome ten voices cricd,God faue King Richard, 
Thankes louing Citizens and friends, quoth I, 

This generall applaufe and louing fhoute, 

Argues your wifedomes and your loue to Richaru . 

And fo brake off and came away, ■ ■ 

Glo. What tongleffe blocks were they, would they not, 
"Sue. NobymytioihmyLo: fH 1 '* 

Gh, Will not the Maior then, ana his bictliiee conic. 

. Glo . The Maior ishere at hand,and intend loins teare 3 
Be not fpoken withallbut with mighue fate: ; 

And lookeyouget a praierbodke in your hand, 

And Rand betwixt two churchmen good my Los 
For on that ground Rebuild a holy defcant. 

Be not eafie v\onne tocur requefb 

As I can fay nay to thee, for my felfe, 
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of Richard the third. 

No doubt week bring it to a happieiffue. - 

’Sue , You fhal fee what I can do,get you vpto the leads.£*“. 
Now my Lord Maior, I dance attendance here , 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoke withal!. Enter Catesby, 
Here comes his feruant: how now Catesby what faies he$ 
fatef My Lord, he doth intreate your grace 
To vifit him to morrow or next day, 

He is within with two right rcucrend fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou’d, 

. T o draw him from his holy exercifc. 

Sue. Returne good Catesby to thy Lord againe, 

Tell him my felfe,the Maior and Cittizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters ofgreat moment, 

No lefle importing then our generall good. 

Are come to haue fome conferee* with his grace, 

Catef, He tell him what you fay my Lord. Exit, 

Buc, A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward? 

He is not lulling on a lcaud day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dalying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating w ith two deepe Diuines ? 

Not Beeping to ingroffe his idlebody, 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foulc • 

Happievvcre England, would this gracious prince 
Take on himfelfe the foueraigntic thereon, 

But fare I feare we Biall neuer winne him to it. 

Mai. Marry God forbid his grace Ihould fay vs nay. 
Buc. Ifcarehewiffhow new Catesby, £nt. Catef, 

What faies your Lord ? ¥ 

Catef. My L.he wonders to what end,you haue aflembled 
Such troupes of Citizens to fpeake with him, 

His grace not being warnd thereof before, 

My Lord, he feare* you mcane no good to him. 

Buc. Sorie 1 amrfiy noble Cofen fliould ' * 

SufpeB me that I meanc no good to him. 

By hcauenl comeinperfcft loucto him, 

And lb once more returne and tell his grace; Exit fatesby. 

u whett 




